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7. * * * * burn, roast meat burn, 
Boilo’er ye pots, ye spits forget to turn” 
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Shaving.— Vhe Brokers oi Cincinnati, who rule money 
matters as they please, have put downa French crown, 
which is worth $1.09 or 10 to $1.06. 





Lm position.—Five Franc pieces which are worth bnt 93 
cents are passed on many people for 95. 


We shall discontinue the Gridiron at the end of the six 
months. All who are indebted will act accordingly== 


and pay up. 


No man e’er felt the halter draw, 
With good opinion of the LAW. 


It appears my quondam brother editor of the Springfield 
“Advocate,” has taken my mild aid gentle hints in high 
dudgeon; now I can only presume he felt somewhat galled 
and posted off to his aid, or behind the curtain editor, a- 
lias the man with the Highland name, alias the Bully over 
Morality. And after relating to him, his sad story of the 
roasting I had given him, pulls out the little octavo of a 
Gridiron, and with the briney drops streaming down his 
Boniface and the wax, melting on his apron: cries out 
most vehemently “oh! Jonny, Jonny, Jonny, you must 
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yelp tue out of this scrape, as you was want to do.” ‘‘Ne- 
ver mind Ben, says the puppet man, “go and take a_ half 
pint, and in the mean time, rh paraphrase a smutty piece 
of poetry I got ina book and make a stanza for you; I'll 
give it to the dog SCOTT and lot, and it will please the 
Dayton folks who have been roasted on the ‘‘Grid”—and 
you shall forward a paper to General Soap & Candles, 
Doctor Pill and 5 Franc. But mind, Ben, mum, you dog! 
print itas yourown.” ‘Ay that I will says Benny, “if 
all you write or copy should be lies.” Now we all know 
a lawyer can lie; do you take, Jonny? do you take? Jon- 
riv’s muse laboured and what did it bring forth? 26 
tines of prose and 12 of poetry inthe true BrrcH stile— 
-——Poor Jonny!!! 
Now BEN rou GET IT. 


Leisure and Decency.—One of the greatest blackguards 
of a paper dauber that ever left his seat, makes use of the 
above language at the foot of a most obscene STANZA; 
“if leisure & decency would permit” says Benny. “Now 
% cannot tell or imagine what Benny calls “decency” if 
he allows his little stanza “altered to be any thing mare 
or less than down right blackguard production of a sno}, 
Oh' Benny, look at your stanza, look at your preamble 
above it, and if youdo not blush, I shall then pronounce 
you the baby of a blackguard—now, “Come on Macduff, 


and strapp’dbe he that first cries hold enough.” 


A cobler there was who lived ina stall, 
It served him for kitchen and office and hall, 
Down, down, down, Benny down: 





No cash in his pocket, no sense 1n his pate, 
Decency none--but duns at his gate, 


Down, down, down, Benny down. 


Or if this little glee does not suit Benny, that is if he 
does not recollect the air he certainly 1s familiar with the 
little ditty he used to sing when hammering away on his 
fah-stone with a borrowed hammer. 


To lose my awl is a great loss, 
To blackguard is a trifle; 
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Benny has raised Misname in Dayton; for nine out of 
ren never knew before he sent down his /as¢ number; that 
he was even a cobler, and all who have seen his smutted 
paper agree “nem con” that he can be nothing more or 
less than the tool of some non-sensical scribbler of a /aw- 
yer—and for this plain reason Benny can scarcely read. 
his own hand write, cannot correct his proof He sent 
his dest number to two of the greatest blackguards in Day- 
ton—i. e. Soap & Pill. Now 1 judge a man from the 
company he keeps or by his dear friends and correspon- 
dents—Ddut not one gentleman has Benny sent an Advo- 
eate. I wouldremind Benny that the 5 Franc Lawyer 
ard his Daddy or the Gen. can do him but little good; 
to be sure they are birds of the same feather; & would 
dis—honor any company,but that of liars & blackguards. 
Now Ben, Dear Benny, take my advice, keep you filth at 
home; associate with vour favorite lawyer S—TT, quit 
your press, alias dauding; run your old type into a punc/s 
block; convert your press- stone into a lap stone;your sheeps 
foot into a Aammer; your bodkin into a pegging aw; 
—never again lay your nippers on me—stick to thy stal/, 
or in the end your sou! will be no better than your upper. 


Summary process, to an Adulteress. 

The famous. Indian Doctor, of murderous memory, 
now in Green county Jail, has two wives or concubines; 
one black the other w/ute. After he was taken, the inha- 
bitants of Jamestown, assembled and took the latter wo- 
man, and prepared her for a speedy flight, by. covering hez 
gown with feathers nicely attached with, zar; drummed 
her round the ville; she being unwilling after all to de- 
part, and mob-law not being the most discretionary mode. 
of getting her out of the place, set fire to her ornamental 
dress.— he flames kindled and the consequence might 


‘have beei serious, had not the usual extinguisher of the 


angry element been at hand. 





Subscribers.—Upon an examination of our subscription 
list, we find the following goodly, though motley group 









180 


who have been our supporters.—Britton, Yreland and 
Scott— King Qu-en and Prince—2 Knights, 2 Squires 1 
Bishop, 1 Christian, 1 Turk, 1 Monk, 1 Mussleinan, 2 
Cambells, 1 Baer, 1 W iff, 1 Lamme.— 2 Birds, 1 Crow, 
2 Cranes, 1 Quail, 1 Lick.—1 Fish, 1 Pike, 1 Sturgeon, 
1 Whale.—1 Brewer, 2 Bakers, 3 Millers, 2 Dyers, 5 
Cooks, 1 Stewart, 3 Taylors, 2 Fishers, 1 Fowler, 1 Wea. 
ver, 1 Shearer 2 Coopers, 1 Gardner, 2 Farmers, 1 Han- 
ter.—1 Ser. 1 Cater, LJolty —1-4dox Porter 1 2doz, 
Smiths, (dlack and white,) 2 Weggoners, 1 Carman, 1 
Fialler — 2 Winters, I spring-er, 1 Summer, 1 Cooly.— 
1 Hill, 1 Hight, 1 Lavel.—2 Groves, 3 Woods, 1 Little- 
wood, with—Bush, Mullen, Haws and Hawthorn—l 
Stout, 1 Sirong, 1 Fales.—~Black, Waite, Green, and 
Brown, Bacon, Hamm, and Flitch.—3 Hunts, 2 Clarks, 
1 Fanner, 1 Skioner.—1 Stump, 2 Sawyers, 1 Saag.— 
2 stecles, 1 Fairchild and 1 Fowl.—1 Crum, 1 Liofe.— 
1 Vandyke and 2 Shaw/s.—1 House, Barns, Yard and 
Gates.—Life, Death and Furay.—Day, Night and Mor- 
row.—2 R:ids, 1 Cane.~1 P-ase, t Bean —1 Goodwin, 
1 Luck.—-1 Stand, 1 Rue, 1 Hack.—1 Chesnut, 1 Apple 
1 Cory, 2 Sourberry.—1 Bride, 1 Groom,—With the 
sons of Jick, John, Tom, Dick, Wil, William, Richard, 
Patten, Robin, Culbert, David, Jeffer,. Madi, Ander, &c. 
&c. &e. all good, bad or indifferént, in the way of pay- 
wg up. 





The Mayor of Norwich and a party of Friends, some- 
what ‘flushed with the juice of the Tuscan grape,” hav- 
ing gone to the theatre a few years ago, to witness the 
performance of the tragedy of Richard IIL. they enter-d 
just as Richard exclaimed “A horse! a horse! my king- 
dom for a horse!” when one of the gentiemen facetiously 
replied “I have not ahorse, but (clapping his hand upon 
the shoulder of the Chief Magistrate) here is a May’r, if 
that will do for you!’’ it is almost superfluous to add that 


this response had a powerful effect on the visible faculties 
of the audience. 
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A tar, during the embargo, being forced fromm salt wa- 
‘er, went Into the country and hired himself to a farmer 
He was immediately set to ploughing with a yoke of oxen 
and anold mare called jin. The sailor being wholly 
unacquainted with the management of the tacks, sheets, 
and bowlines of his old mare and oxen, in his first at- 
tempt to put abort, missed stays, and by turning the yoke, 
threw Jin and the oxen all down ina_ heap together, 
Jack, eighteens with the confusion, bawled out for help. 
The farmer asked, “what is the matter.” ‘Matter! mat- 
ter enough my conscience,” the larboard ox has got on the 
starboard si ide; old Jin has got foul of the rigging, ‘and 
they are all going to the devil : stern foremast.”’ 





Quick, the comedian, one day passing through Broker 
row, Moorfields, was seized upon by a darker of a furni- 
ture warehouse, who without ceremony, pulled him into 
the shop and began puffing off his tables and chairs. 
Quick, being old and infirio, made little resistance, but 
asked the man if he was master of the shop? “No, Sir” 
said the barker, “but I will fetch him immediately.” 
The man returned with his master, to whom he put the 
same question.—‘“Are you the master of the shop, Sir?” 
“Yes, Sir, what can Ido for you?” “Only,” replied 
Quick, ‘just hold your man a minute, while I go out.” 

Buli.—-The committee for improving a road in the Isle 
of Man, after due deliberation, had the following notice 
stuck up: “Whereas the bridge of Kirk Braddon being 
pulling down before it is built, all persons going that way 
to Peel must take the other road.” 





Fhstorical Doubés. 


An auctioneer, at a late sale of antiquities, put up e 
helmet, with the following candid cbservation: —* This, 
Ladies and Gemmen, is a helmet of Romulus, the Roman . 
Founder; but whether he was a brass or iron founder, fF 
cannot tell.?’ 
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Shaving Soap. 

One of the Independent Banks in this state (perhaps 
it may have been the Farmers’ and Mechanics’ Bank of 
Lexington—but it is odious to be particular) having late- 
ly burnt a large portion of its notes, all of which had been 
faithfully & honorably redeemed; (as much cannot be said 
of all our Independent banks) a gentleman who had aid. 
ed in the important business of the conflagration, enqui- 
red what he was toreceive as a compensation for his trou- 
ble. One of the directors answered very promply, you 
may have the ashes. “Agreed,” replied the gentleman, 
“for it will make the best saving soap in the world.” 


Ky. Momtor. 





Another Matrimomal Freak. 

A farmer in the north of Scotland had two daughters. 
A young man paid his addresses to the younger’ Papa 
wished <o dispose of the elder first, but the youth contin- 
ued steadfast in his partiality. He was verbally married 
to the younger; but deceitful Hymen placed in his arms 
the lady intended for him by his too prudent father-in- 
law, and it is said that he did not discover the mistake 
until the following morning! 





In one of the rabbinical stories in the Talmud, a bird 
is represented as spreading its wings and blotting out the 
Sun. An egg from another fell from its nest, and the 
white thereof overflowed a whole village. One of these 
birds is said to have stood up to the lower joint of its leg 
Ina river, and some mariners imagining that the water 
was not deep, were hastening to bathe, when a voice from 
heaven said, “Step not in there; for seven years ago a 


carpenter dropt his axe, and it hath not vet reached the 
bottom. Fact, 


ee mae 


Analogy.—A little girl happening to hear her mother 
speak of going into half mourning, said—-“‘Why are we 


going into half mourning, Mama? are any of our relations 
half dead? 
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Some thieves lately broke into a house at Walworth 
while the family were at church, and robbed it of several 
articles, with which they decamped, leaving the following 
inscription in chalk on a table in the kitchen: You must 
watch as well as pray. 


A Singular Circumstance.—A person in this city who had a pret- 
ty wife, was indicted for stealing and at the last sessions was 
tried for the offence. His wife was in court apparently in great 
distress endeavouring by every effort in her power to excite the 
commisseration of the jury; the man was however convicted, and af- 
ter receiving sentence was conveyed to Bridewell. He found means 
to trip up the heels of both marshals who were guarding him, and 
ran away. His affection and duty instinctively led him to his house, 
and on entering his lady’s bed chamber was horror struck at seeing 
one of the identical jurymen who had tried and convicted him in 
close confidential conversation wit his wife. 

“See how yon simple justice rails upon yon simple thief.” 
Hark, in thine ear--change places, 
And handy dandy, which is the justice— 
Which is the thief? 
“Thou rascal beadel hold thy bloody hands.” 
&c. &e, &€.—King Lear. 


CONUNDRUM. 


When is a man over head and ears in debt’ 
When he has ona hat that is not paid for. 


HYMENIAL!!!! 

MARRIED—on Thursday tast by the Rev. Mr. Graham, the 
Honourable Tom Johnston, (Slack man) to the elegant and all ac- 
complished Miss Terriss —(half and half) both of this place: 
The company was numerous—(black, white, and yellow) and more 


splendid han apy ihat ever assemoled on any similar occasion in this 
place. 








De possum an de marrow bone; 
Be here all trow aside: 

In place de chick and turkey come 
And B acon hams well fried. 


Coffe, tea, and ’garvs was dare 
Good as ever was eaten, 
Which make white de folk present stare, 
And wonder where nig get him. 
QUERE.—I wonder if the ladies saluted the Groom or ths gentis-. 
men the Bride, 
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J’rom the Macroscope, 


OH! CRUEL. 


As it is not sung in the African Theatre, 
Oh cruel be de corsett as blasted ebery hope, 
And plung’d me deep in misery, and left me dere to grope, 
Dat blastea all my golden schemes, and rent my future peace, 
And taught me nigger’s heart be false, dough skin he shine like 
grease, 


Oh cruel was the fadder who allow’d he only child, 
To dress in Fashion’s gew-gaws, and run in Folly’s wild; 
To wear the corsett cruel dat ruined her health, 


Which I never wouldn’t part wid not for all dis world’s great 
wealth, 


Oh cruel was de mudder as brought de cruel ting, 

Wat ’queeze my lubly Philis so she holler, jump an’ sing; 
But now her body cold as stone, an’ pale as Cuffy’s hat; 

She would hab been my wife, by gum, if it hadu’t been for dat: 


Oh cruel was the little boy, as run to \V ——’s store, 

‘Yo get de cruel ting wat kill’d de maid ] did adore; 

Who show’d it all about the house—its equal dere was nont—= 
Den gave it to Miss Philisee, who stript an’ put it on! 


Oh cruel were de neighbors dat said she look’d so neat, 

Dat to see her on a summer day ov smell her was a treat; 

Who prais’d her lubly shape an’ mien when she could hardly 
walk, 

And made her wear de corsett-board, dat all my hopes did balk 


Den, parents, al] take warning from dis example set: 
Keep corsetss from your children. or for it you will sweat: 
Had 1 as many daughters as Solomon hac wives, 

Vd make ,e go stark naked, jus’ to preserve their lives * 


Know dis, ye tair,dat Nature’s charms require no dress nor show; 

Try all de arts of Fashion’s fools, you will not beauties grow; 

Dough wil powder, paints, an’ patches, you may besmear your 
skins, 

ey’ make tick lips no smaller. nor straten crooked shins - 


SAMBO. 























